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Foureau was provoked by their behaviour,, and
threatened them with imprisonment if they went on
with such discourses.

The evidence of their own superiority caused them
pain. As they maintained immoral propositions, they
must needs be immoral: calumnies were invented
about them. Then a pitiable faculty developed it-
self in their minds, that of observing stupidity and
no longer tolerating it. Trifling things made them
feel sad: the advertisements in the newspapers, the
profile of a shopkeeper, an idiotic remark over-
heard by chance. Thinking over what was said in
their own village, and on the fact that there were
even as far as the Antipodes other Coulons, other
Marescots, other Foureaus, they felt, as it were,
the heaviness of all the earth weighing down upon
them.

They no longer went out of doors, and received
no visitors.

One afternoon a dialogue arose, outside the front
entrance, between Marcel and a gentleman who wore
dark spectacles and a hat with a large brim. It was
the academician Larsoneur. He observed a curtain
half-opening and doors being shut. This step on his
part was an attempt at reconciliation; and he went
away in a rage, directing the man-servant to tell his
masters that he regarded them as a pair of common
fellows.

Bouvard and P4cuchet did not care about this.
The world was diminishing in importance, and they
saw it as if through a cloud that had descended from
their brains over their eyes.

Is it not, moreover, an illusion, a bad dream?
Perhaps, on the whole, prosperity and misfortune are